CHAPTER  XXIII
THACKERAY,   THE   MAN*
OF all characters, Thackeray's is one of the most difficult to understand. It is apparently so complex that the unravelling appears, at a first glance, almost impossible. Yet, when it is seriously and sympathetically approached, the task is found not to be so very difficult after all: the various wraps in which the sensitive man had covered his real self become unfolded, and he stands before us the simple-minded, honourable gentleman that he was.
In these days of nil admirari, it is accounted conclusive proof of a degenerate spirit to feel affection for anything or anybody, except oneself; but I devoutly trust that those who read even this imperfect Life of Thackeray will exclaim, as they lay it down, He was a man! There have been great men who, for goodness (in the right sense of the word), for kindness and tender-
*In that curiously interesting work, The Man of Genius^ in which Professor Lombroso, with marvellous ability, attempts to demonstrate that not only are "great wits to madness near allied," but that Genius and Insanity are only different manifestations of the same abnormal psychical conditions, appears the following statement about the great size of Thackeray's head. It is difficult, I may say, to escape Professor Lombroso. If a man of genius have an abnormally small head, he is allied with idiots; and if a huge cranium, then he is classed with certain maniacs.
" It is certain that in Italy, Volta, Petrarch, Bprdoni, Brunacci, St. Ambrose, and Fusinari, all presented great cranial capacity. The same character is found to a still greater deerree in Kant (1.740 c.cA